iv.ii. , Tf?e moft lamentable Tntgectte 

No;r afore God, this reuercnd holy Frier, 
All our whole Otic is much bound to him. 

lu. Nurfe,will you go with mc into my Gofer, 
To hclpc me fort fuch necdfull ornaments, 
35 As you thinke fit to furnifh mc to morrow? 

Otto, No not till Thurfday,thcre \i time mowgh. 
Fa* Go Nui fc,go with hcr 3 weele to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt. 

Mo. We (hall be mort in our prouifion, 
Tis now ncare niiiht. 
ffo Tufh,I will ftirrc about, 
40 And all things fliall be well, I warrant thee wife: 

Go thou to i*//^,helpe to decke vp her, 
lie not to bed to nighr,let me alone: 
He play the huswife tor chisonce,what ho? 
They are all forth,well 1 will vvalke ray felfc 
45 To Countic Paris* to prepare vp him 

Againll to morrowjtny heart is wondrous light, 
Since this fame wayward Gyrle is fo reclaymd. 

Exit. 

IV.iii. Entcr\vb\ctatidNstrfc. 

In. I thefc attires are beft,but gentle Nurfe 
I pray thec Icaue me co my felfc to night: 
For I haueneed of many oryfons, 
To moue t he heauens to fmilc vpon my ftate, 
Which vvcUthouknowcfr,iscro(rcandfu]loffin # 
Snter CMother. 
Mo. What are you buficho^nccd you my helped 
In. No Madam,we haue culd fuch ncccllaries 
As are behoofemll for our ftate to morrow: 
So plcafe you, let me now be left alone, 
And let the Nurfe this night fit vp with you, 
For I am fure you haue your hands fullall, 
In this fo fudden bufinefte. 

<JMo. Goodnight. 
Get thee to bed and reft,for thou haft need. 

Excwt. 
h. Farewell; 
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of 'fipnieo and Met. 

fy Fare wclljGod knowes when we fhall meete againe> 
Ihaueafaint cold feare thrills through my vcincs, l 5 
That almott freezes vp the heate of life: 
lie call them backc agame to comfort me. 
Nurfe , what fhou' d fhc do here ? 
Jvly difmail iceanc I needs muft aft alone. 

Come Violl,\vhat if this mixture do not workc at all? 2 °- J 
Shali 1 be married then to morrow morning* 
No,no,this (hall forbid it>ltc thou there, 
What if it be a poy fon which the Frier 

Subtilly hath miniftred to haue dead, 2 5 
Lead in this marriage he iltould be diflionourd, 
Becaufe he married mc before to %omeo> 
I fcarc it is,and yet mc thinks it (hould not, 
For he hath ftill bene tried a holy man. 

How if when 1 am laid into the Tombc, 3° 
I wake before the time that %omeo 
Com; to rcdeemc me,theres a fearfull poync: 
Shali J not then be ftiffled in the Vault* 
To whofe foule mouth no hcaJthfome ayre breaths in, 
And there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes. 35 
Or if I Iiuc,is it not very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 
Togither with the terror of the place, 
As in a Vuu!ce,an auncicnt receptacle, 
Where for this many hundred ycares the bones 
Of all my buried aunceftors arepackt, 
Where bloudie Tybalt yet but grecne in earth, 
tics feftring in his fhroude,where as they fay, 
At fomc houres in the night,fpitits rcfort: 
Alack,aiack,is it not like that I 
So early waking, what with loathfomc fmcls, 
And flirikes like mandrakes torne out of the earth, 
That huing mortal I s hearing them run mad: 
Oif I ws-lkc,fliall I not be diftraught, 
Inuironcd with all thefc hidious f cares, 
And naadly play vvich my forefathers ioyats* 
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